'You're very kind, and no doubt it's a false position, but
you make me miserable. I seem no good at all.'

' It's work he wants/ interrupted Helen.c Can't you see?'

Then he said: 'Jacky, let's go. We're more bother than
we're worth. We're costing these ladies pounds and pounds
already to get work for us, and they never will. There's
nothing we're good enough to do.'

6 We would like to find you work,' said Margaret rather
conventionally." We want to -1, like my sister. You're only
down on your luck. Go to the hotel, have a good night's rest,
and some day you shall pay me back the bill, if you prefer it.'

But Leonard was near the abyss, and at such moments
men see clearly. 'You don't know what you're talking
about,5 he said, *I shall never get work now. If rich people
fail at one profession, they can try another. Not I. I had
my groove, and I've got out of it. I could do one particular
branch of insurance in one particular office well enough to
command a salary, but that's all. Poetry's nothing. Your
money, too, is nothing, if you'll understand me. I mean if
a man over twenty once loses his own particular job, it's
all over with him. I have seen it happen to others. Their
friends gave them money for a little, but in the end they
fall over the edge. It's no good. It's the whole world
pulling. There always will be rich and poor.3

He ceased. 'Won't you have something to eat?' said
Margaret. * I don't know what to do. It isn't my house, and
though Mr Wilcox would have been glad to see you at any
other rime - as I say, I don't know what to do, but I
undertake to do what I can for you. Helen, offer them
something. Do try a sandwich, Mrs Bast'

They moved to a long table behind which a servant was
still standing. Iced cakes, sandwiches innumerable, coffee,
claret-cups, champagne, remained almost intact: their over-
fed guests could do no more. Leonard refused. Jacky
thought she could manage a little. Margaret left them
whispering together, and had a few more words with Helen.

She said: 'Helen, I like Mr Bast. I agree that he's worth
helping. I agree that we are directly responsible/ ,

'No, indirectly, Via Mr Wilcox.*

212